


Exeunt. 


VerUlet prince of Tyre. 

Per. My purpofe was for Tbarfis } thete toftrike 
The inhofpitablc Clean, but I am for other feruice firft. 
Toward Epbefns turne our blowae failes, 

Eftfbones lie tell why , fhall we rcfrefh ys fir Vpon your fliote, 
and giue you goid for fuc’n prouifion as our intents willneede. 

Ljf. Sir,viith all my heart ,'and when you comeafhore, 

I haue another Height. 

Per. You Hull prcuaile, were it to woe my daughter , fbrit 
feemesyou haue becne noble towards her. 

Lyf. Sir, lend me your arme. 

Per. Come my Oliariu*. 

Enter Gower. 

Noyv our farads are almofi run, 

More a little, and then dum. 

This my laH boone giue me. 

For fuch kindneffe muft relceuc me : 

That you aptly will fuppofe. 

Wbatp3geamry , what feates,what (hew*** 

What Minftrelfie,what pretty din, 

ThcRegent made in Met aline. 

To greete the King ; fo he tlmued. 

That he is promifedtobewiued 
To faire Marina, but in no wife. 

Till he had done hi* facraficc. 

As D tan bid, whereto being bound. 

The Interim pray , you all confound. 

In fetherd briefcneffe failes are fild. 

And wifhes fall out as thei’t wild. 

At Ephefus the Temple fee. 

Our King and all his company. 

That he can hither come fo foone. 

Is by your fancies thankfull deome. . t L„ s , 

Enter Pericles, Lyfmachus, Hcfoe 4 H*s,fMartua, ud 

Ter. Haiie Dian, to perfotme thy iuft commano, 

I here confefle wy felfe the King of 7>rs. _ the 

Who frighted from ray Country , <j‘dvvcd at L rt hi 
faire Tbaifa, at fea in child bed died &e, but trough ® i(j 


Exit. 


Pertcles Prince of Tjre. 

Maid childc called Marnia, whom OGoddeffeweares yet thy 
filuer liucry, (be at T bafitt was nurft with Cleon , who at foure- 

teeneyeares he fought to murder; but her better ftars brought 

btnoMetaline&iiaft. whofe (bore riding.henfortunes brought 
the maid aboord to vs where by her o wne mod cleare remem- 
b'ince, (he made knownejher foife my daughter. 
fb.V oyceand fiuour,you are,you arc Oroyall Pericles, 
pe. What means the woman ? fhe dycs.helpe Gentlemen. 
^rr.Sirif you haue uAdDianaet Alter true, this is your wife. 
Per. Rcuerend appearer, no,I threw her ouer-boord with- 
thefeveryarmes. 

frr.Vpon this Coaft,Iwarrant you. 

Pfr.Tis moft certaine. 

Cer.Lookc to the Lady ; O fbee’s but ouerioyde, 

Eately in bluftring raorne,this Lady was throwne vpon this 
ih®re. I opened the Coffio,found thefe rich icwels, recouercd 
her, and placed her hcerein Dianaes Temple. 

PtrMiy we fee them ? 

Cer . Great fir, they fhall be brought you to my houfe, whe- 
ther I inuite you, look ,T hatfa is rtcouered. 

Thai. O let me lookeifhc be none of mine,myfand:ity will 
tomy fence bead no licenciom care, butcurb it Tpightof feeing* 
0 my Lord, arc you not Pericles ? like him you fpeake, like him 
, you arC: did you not name a tempeft,a birth, and death? 

Per. The voice of dead 1 hatfa. 

Thai. That T baifa am I,fuppofed dead and drownd. 
^er.Immortall Dian l 

. T hat. Now I Know you better, when wee with tearcs parted 
Peutapalis, the King my Father gaueyou fuch a ring. 

•PenThisno more, you Gods, your prefent kindnefie makes 
wy paft tniferies /port, you Iball do well that on the touching of 
er lips I may melc,and no more befeencjO come, be buried a 
iccondtime within thefe armes. 

tMar, My heart leaps to be gone into my mothers bofome. 

Looke who knceles heerc, flefh of thy flefh Tbafa, thy 
l, i, etlat the fea, and call’d CWarinaJ or fhe was yceldcd there. 
Blcft, and mine owne. - 

I . He!L 
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